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A WORD TO THE FISHERMEN. 


YOU eat all the fish you catch, gentlemen? You 
know full well that you do not. Half of those that 
do not get away are thrown away, and so much pis- 
catorial life is recklessly sacrificed that you may 
enjoy a day’s angling. Years ago some humane per- 
son came to the relief of the angleworm by invent- 
ing the fly, so that now almost all scientific fisher- 
men use artificial bait. Why may we not carry this 
matter, then, to its logical conclusion and go after 
artificial fish? It can be done easily. Stock your ponds not with 
trout to be ruthlessly slaughtered for your pleasure, but with old 
straw hats, baskets, tin pails, and other insensate things that may 
be caught without the destruction of life. Let the fishermen’s items 
of coming generaiions read as follows, and all will be well: 

Harrison Bigwallet, of Dinglewood, N. J., landed a fine six- 
pound clothes hamper at Tuxedo last Sunday. He reports hoop- 
skirts running well. 

The Society of Amateur Whalers of Nantasket has anchored a 
large waterlogged feather bed three miles off shore for harpoon 
practice this season. While the chief reason for this is the scarcity 
of whales in New England waters, the action was not taken until 
after representations had been made to the house committee by the 
Whale Protective Association of Chelsea. ‘ 

A hundred rolls of chicken wire, cut up into lengths varying 
from two to ten feet, have been placed in the lakes around Chau- 
tauqua, for the benefit of trolling parties this season. The larger 
pieces require considerable skill in landing, since their weight is 
sufficient to break the ordinary fish line of commerce. Several of 
the smaller pieces have already been caught. A prize of the com- 
plete works of Izaak Walton will be given to the person landing 
the grossest tonnage for each month. 

A party of four fishermen at Long Pond, in the Piscataquis 
Lakes, reports a catch of forty pounds of barrel hoops in two morn- 
ings. This is a remarkable showing, since none of the guides in 
this vicinity remembers any attempt to stock the pond with these 
rather gamy articles. 

The prize catch at Lake George this season is a carpet-bag 
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weighing seventeen pounds, which, upon being opened, was found to 
contain a pair of blue overalls, a pack of playing cards, and a bottle 
of headache medicine, which, when mixed with cracked ice and a 
little orange peel, was found most agreeable to the taste. It was 
landed after a half hour’s steady fight, with an ordinary bass hook 
baited with a piece of red flannel. 

In stocking your ponds with lard pails, be sure not to remove 
the wire handles. The construction of these objects of the angler’s 
desires is such that it is impossible to.catch them with the handles 
removed, since there is nothing else for the hook to catch on. 

Willoughby Hopkins, of Mikimakimak, while trolling in Lake 
Windibago last Thursday, using a powerful magnet for bait, man- 
aged to land a couple of steel trolley rails that had fallen overboard 
from a freight scow during the period of trolley construction from 
Mikimakimak to Taskatikerbunk-on-the-Sasstikootchikoo. They 
are said to be the heaviest steel rails ever caught in American 
waters. 

A pleasant test of one’s fly-casting abilities can be had on land 
by placing a dozen ginger-ale bottles in a row on a lawn and trying 
to catch them in a small wire noose fastened at the end of the line 
instead of the hook. This style of fishing has all of the excitement 
of trout fishing without any of the attendant expense for guides, 
boats, and so forth. 


PEN-POINTS. 
HE National Daylight Association has been formed at Cincin- 
nati. Its purpose is to make days longer. For its motto it 
has borrowed the following from Thomas Moore: 


** And the best of all ways 
To lengthen our days 
Is to sieal a few hours from the night.’’ 


Many of us have been doing this for a long time, but it is robbery 


just the same. 


The woman suffragists are to have their day. One has been set 
apart for them by the management of the Alaska-Yukon-Pacific Ex- 


position. 
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GAMBLING WITH THE WEATHER MAN. 





uae. 


INSULATED BILKINS. 


ES, I like achap like Bilkins; he’s the kind that don’t explain 
When affairs go wrong and give him just a little touch of pain. 
Why, when he was flunked at college, in a bygone freshman class, 


> 


When requested to give reasons, he just answered, ‘‘ Couldn’t pass! 





When his team was thrashed at football, and he lost a pot of cash 

For old Bilkins loved to gamble, and he frequently was rash— 

When they asked him at the finish why his team had met defeat, 

He just shrugged his manly shoulders, as he answered, ‘‘ They got beat.’’ 


When his best girl frowned upon him and eloped with Billy Jones, 
There was not a bit of whining, there were no heartrending groans. 
When they asked him for a reason why the maid should treat him ill, 
He indulged no explanations, but replied, quite simply, ‘‘ Bill!’’ 


When he ran for public office, back in eighteen ninety-nine, 
And was snowed up like a trolley on a North Alaska line, 
Some one asked him how it happened that his luck had been so tough. 


”? 


It was chiefly, so he reckoned, that he ‘‘ hadn’t votes enough! 


When his uncle died and left him only sixty-seven cents, 

It may be his inner feelings were unpleasantly intense ; 

But he never showed he felt it, or expected greater wealth. 

He just ‘‘ blew ’’ the sixty-seven ‘‘ to the dear old duffer’s health!”’ 











Yes, I like a chap like Bilkins; he is such a great relief 

JUDGE'S FAVORIT! To the general run of cusses who delight to share their grief. 

It is nice to find a wight who, when he gets a solar pleck, 

Leaves explanatory piffle and just takes it in the neck! Horace popp Gastir. 
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A race that please every eye 
Is yours, beyond a fact 





From upin the illery comes 
t crv, 


* Golly but she can act 


COR-SEY-WAS. 
AMBO was holding the 
horse of the bank presi 
dent in front of the latter's 
place of business. Rufe 
cume by, 
** Hey-ooh, Sam! What 
cher doin’?”’ 
‘*Leab me, common 
coon, I's one of de stock- 


holders of dis here bank !"’ 


AT A SUMMER HOTEL. 


HE braved the sunshine’s 
fiercest ray, 
With fortitude almost 
sublime; 
She changed her gown six 
times a day, 
And said she’s had a lovely 
time! 





A TWICE-TOLD tale 


would scarcely attract OVERHEARD AT THE COUNTY FAIR. 
abtentio baie z : ** Ain’tcha goin’ tew enter into the greased pig race ?’’ 
atte ape n were it not for the ** Aw, talk sense! What chance hev I got?’’ 
embellishments. 
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DOLLAR a word to the Sphinx wouldn’t be much. oer 


Basraary! 
[Paereary] 







Be careful. The prodigal son doesn’t always 





get the best of it. 

Too many parents loving a child is synonymous 
with omniscience as to its care. 

You will never understand a child by letting it 
talk all the time. 





If heredity were what it is cracked up to be, 





organizations to prove it would be unnecessary. 
The most radical individualist needs the rest 
of us when he thinks the time for applause has arrived. 11.4 0. zones. 


SIGNS AND SUPERSTITIONS. 
Sloe odor of gasoline on the midnight air is an invariable sign that 
somebody somewhere is out after dark in an automobile. 
The Venezuelans believe that the odor of cauliflower penetrating 


all parts of a dwelling house before midday is a sure sign that be- 
fore the day is over this vegetable will be served at one of their 


daily meals. ni ae a. Miata a 
Wine nites taneiEm. uh2 
SEEMED FRIENDLY. A SAFE AND SANE WAY. 
66 LIKED New York the moment I got there.’’ Heiress—‘* Do you examine titles, Mr. Lawyer?’’ 


“ ® ” 

‘Oh! What was it took your fancy?’’ Lawyer—" I do, ma‘am. P 

“A , ee x roa y : nar Heiress—‘* Well, this is my fiasco, Lord Preserveus. Id like you to ex- 
notice on a pole: ‘ Your credit is good at Cohen’s. amine his title before we get married. I ’d hate to get stung !”” 
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The next morning, when the first accom- 
modation rolled into Pollywog Junction, Homer 
was on hand. From the smoker stepped a cor- 
pulent individual with a cinder-speckled collar 
and a bulging telescope. 

‘* Kasy meat!’’ murmured Homer, tripping 
forward; and with a low bow he chanted, 

‘*Oh, I’m the poet porter, sir; 
You won’t refuse, I hope, 

To let me brush you down a bit 
And lug your telescope.’’ 

The corpulent individual bristled up. The 
cinders on his collar and the hardware sandwich 
he had bought on the train made him sore all 
over. 

‘* A poet porter, eh?’’ he snorted. ‘‘ Well, 
a railroad that serves its patrons with gun- 
metal sandwiches is very apt to have lunatics 
as porters. Back to the wheel factory, young 
man!’’ 

And the corpulent individual took a firmer 
grip on his big telescope and sauntered off to- 
ward the only hotel in town. But Homer was 
not discouraged. Oh, no! You could not dis- 
courage a real poet with a battle-ax. Walk- 
ing briskly across the platform, he doffed his 
cap and accosted a pretty miss who had just 
This was the 

















ADVERTISEMENTS. 
““What’s that? Baldness cured? A scientific article based on facts ?”’ 
** Fiction, dear; pures hair-raising fiction !"’ 


THE POETICAL PORTER OF POLLYWOG JUNCTION. 

OMER HARDY, the poet laureate of Pollywog Junction, was sicting on an 
ink keg in the office of the Pollywog Post, anxiously awaiting the de- 
cision of the shirt-sleeved editor on a = 


stepped out of the last car. 
greeting : 








twenty-stanza ode to rhubarb pie, when |,’ ((\\" \ + y q\\\\\V | ad 

the iatter turned around, removed his y 1) ’ \ ! f ff, / - rr . iN) \\4 1H) 

corncob pipe, and said abruptly,  { mt) N\A _ OU “af yo y) Vf ) 
‘‘Homer, why don’t you go to work ?”’ 1 ; gmitin, {111}, «) Ae | P 


‘*What?’’ exclaimed Homer in right- 





eous indignation. ‘‘Me go to work? 


Why, Llama poet! Poets don’t work.’’ 

‘*They may not work in big towns like New York 
and Chicago, Homer, but here in Pollywog the leading 
citizens would rather see a poet milking a cow than reel- 
ing off yards of the finest metaphors ever penned.”’ 

Homer was crestfallen. 

““You don’t mean to say,’’ he faltered, ‘‘ that I 
must give up my beloved Pegasus altogether?’’ 

‘* Oh, no!’’ hastened the wise editor. ‘‘ Far from it. 
You see, Homer, I have been thinking about you for 
At last I have conceived a way to harness 
Now they need a 


some time. 
Pegasus and elbow juice together. 
porter down at the railroad station. I bought you this 
cap, with ‘ Porter’ on it in big brass letters. All you 
have to do is to approach the passengers as they leave 
the train and offer to carry their baggage by springing 
off a verse or so. For instance, if a drummer came 
down the platform, waltz up to him and recite the fol- 
lowing: 


* Welcome to our city, sir; 
It’s quite a genteel place. 
So allow me to relieve you of 
Your heavy sample case.’ / 





‘““Ten chances to one,’’ added the editor, ‘‘ the 


drummer would be tickled all over at the humorous ys 


greeting and pass you a substantial tip. Above all, you ) a yh ° 
want to make your quatrains extremely funny and the Hh at | | 

last line to end with whatever kind of luggage the new { Pp \ , | 

arrivals happen to be carrying.”’ a 


Homer thought itover. Reciting baggage quatrains 
was not as dignified as writing odes to rhubarb pie and 
prize pumpkins, it was true; but then, perhaps, there 
money in it. Homer decided to give the 
He hurried to the station, and, through 
That 
night Homer burned the midnight oil, and when he finally 
left the little pine table he had original quatrains to fit 
every conceivable haggage, from a portmanteau to a 


was more 
scheme a trial. 
the editor’s influence. was duly installed as porter. 














Saratoga. 
“The bard of the baygage-room,’ 
“Hm! 





! amused Homer, IN SMART SOCIETY. 
as he rolled into bed. 





If Shakespeare could only 
see me now!”’ 


He—‘* Why, she need not be so worried ; the woods are full of men.” 
She—‘** Yes; but she ’s going to the seashore.”’ 
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AN EDITORIAL 


1. Poet —** Here is a little poem, ‘ Bury Me under 
the Roses.’ ” 


‘* Pray pardon my intrusion, miss, 
I’m neither bold nor flip; 
I only ask, oh, maiden fair, 
If I can tote your grip.”’ 

The young lady threw her head back haugh- 
tily. 

‘You impudent upstart!’’ she snapped. 
‘** If you dare speak to me again, I will call the 
constable !’’ 

And without so much as another glance at 
Homer, she tripped out of the station. 

‘* How strange it is,’’ murmured Homer, 
‘‘that some people can’t appreciate poetry! 
Well, here comes old Farmer Hardapple. He’s 
been to New York on a pleasure trip. Perhaps 


I can win him with a quatrain.’’ Homer stepped 


up and, slapping the old man on the back, re- 


cited in a high tone of voice: 


Sa. 


7 THERES LOTS OF 


/ BYGS LEFT~. 
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Cars 


, ‘ 


** Old New York is the farmer’s joy, 
With its girls and gold-brick gags; 


So, now that you are back again, 
I'll lug your carpet-bags.’’ 


Homer tried tograb the frayed handles of the car- 
pet-bag, but the old man yanked him up by the collar 
and landed him down on a crate of eggs with a crash. 


‘**Yeou measly, onion-faced fool!’’ he exploded. 


Editor 








Gake off your shoes and Ny 
. ecralcl like a chicken. 
s 





** What do yeou mean by telling me about gold-bricks? 
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** Oh, I’m brother to a jackass, 
Cousin to a skunk; 
Please, kind sir, 
Can I carry your trunk?’’ 

The big man gave Homer one look. Then 
he took him gently, but firmly, and tossed him 
through the skylight. Was Homer wearing the 
porter cap and reciting quatrains in the station 
nextday? Nev-ah! Homer was sawing wood 
at fifteen cents per hour and inditing odes to 
rhubarb pie and apple sauce during his dinner 
hour. Thus was the office of poetical porter at 
Pollywog Junction crushed out forever. 

VICTOR A. HERMANN. 
EASILY REMEDIED. 

Seaver—‘‘ The citizens of Squirrel Junc- 
tion petitioned the U. and D. to give them a 
new station.”’ 

Weaver—‘‘ Did they get it?”’ 

Seaver —‘‘Sure thing! The railroad company 
changed the name of the station to Bloomdale.”’ 


DONT BoTHER 
£ 





“What! with roses a dollara bunch? Getout. Youll be lucky if you get plain sod.” 


Do yeou think I am one of 
those idiotic farmers the 
Sunday papers picture in 
their supplements? I'll 
teach yeou to insult honest 
folks, by heck !”’ 

Giving Homer a cuff 
across the cheeks, the irate 
old man stalked out of the 
station. 

The poet laureate was 
somewhat abashed. 

“This certainly is 
strenuous work !’’ sighed 
Homer, rubbing his smart- 
ing cheeks. ‘‘ There must 
be something wrong some- 
where. Let me see—per- 
haps my quatrains are not 
funny enough. I ought to 
make people laugh. Well, 
I'll bet my next one will be 
a giggle burster all right. 
Ah, here is my chance!’’ 

Down the _ platform 
sauntered a chap with ox- 
like shoulders and muscles 
that protruded like hams. 
He was a pugilist searching 
for training quarters in 
some quiet hamlet, but 
Homer did not know it. 
With a dainty side-step he 
approached the big man 
in the green sweater. 
Then he piped: 





THE HAMMOCK GIRL. 


SEE her take a studied pose, 
She makes a charming poem; 

She wears a pair of pretty hose, 
And rather likes to show ’em. 
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A PLACE WHERE THINGS MOVED. 


Drummer— “‘\s there a stationery store at Crow Bend ?”’ 
Stage driver—“‘1 couldn’t say, pard, that you’d find 
anything stationary at Crow Bend, because they havea 
twister in them parts most every day what starts things 
movin’; but she ’s lively, and I’m shore you’d like the 
place.’ 


, 
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THE YARNS OF CAPTAIN FIBB. 
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1. ‘* 1 remember oncet I wuz a-rowin’ a purty 
gal across the Bay o’ Biscay —— 
jist like cats, flops around the boat.—— 


—— when all of a sudden I hears a meow- 
ra) Reravan cathsh. with heads 
in’ and a couple of Biscayan catfish, with heads 


3. —— Then purty soon there wuz a hull 
school of ’em, and scuttle me butts if they didn’t 
all flop inter the boat and jump at the purty gal’s 
head! Boys, they wuz arter the RATS in that 
gal’s head! 




















My RATS 
ARE SAvED! 


L 














4. —— Well, I thought that poor gal wuz 
done fer ’cause I couldn’t do nothin’ with ’em. 
‘Then all of a sudden I hears a barkin’ likea dog, 
and dash me bulkhead if there wuzn’t a school 
of dog fish around us! — 


fierce ! 
I thought ’twuz the end of the world. 


ON CHOOSING A CLAIRVOYANT. 


INE CANNOT be too careful in choosing a clairvoyant. When one wants 
to peer into the future, a clear vision is required. Tradition, supported 
strongly by popular practice, says the best results are to be expected 
from the most disreputable-looking objects of human dereliction; hence, 
gypsies. A gypsy (usually of the feminine gender) accomplishes her 
proper attributes by living along the roadside, avoiding laundries, sleep- 
ing in a covered wagon with seventeen children and about the same 
number of dogs. 





But it is not necessary to be a gypsy. One can accomplish the 
greasy complexion in other ways, and the garb may be procured at slight expense from 
a costumer or from the wardrobe woman in almost any musical comedy. 

It is customary for clairvoyants to claim to be the seventh daughter of a seventh 
daughter, but it is not necessary to produce genealogical proof in support of the claim. 

Beyond that, it is only necessary for a clairvoyant to be vague and to place her pre- 
dictions far enough in the future to enable her to get out of town in the interim. 

The profession of a clairvoyant is easy, because any person who will go to clairvoy- 
ants is credulous enough to believe anything that they tell, even when their words do not 


mean anything. ELLIS 0. JONES. 


*RASTUS AND HIS MONEY. 
Bank president (to ’Rastus, employed about the house)—‘‘ Why don’t you put your 
money in our bank, ’Rastus, where it will draw interest?’’ 
’Rastus—‘‘ Not much, sah! Dat bank’s only workin’ six hours a day an’ only five 
days an’ a half at dat. When Ah puts mah money any place, it’ll be somewhere 
dat it’]] be workin’ all de time, sah.’”’ 
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FIRST AID TO THE INJURED. 
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NATE COLLIER — 
a) .* 


5. —— And then they gits a-fightin’ somethin’ 
Jeewhilikers! I never see such fightin’. 


6. —— But at last them dogfish chases the 
bloomin’ catfish galley west, and the purty gal’s 
rats wuz saved. Honest, they wuz !”’ 





NIAGARA FALLS p+ 
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WHERE IGNORANCE IS BLISS. 


Silas Backwoods (holder of a ticket to Niagara, and 
ignorant of the *‘ Falls’’?)—‘** Gosh all fishhooks! hain’t 
thet a streak o’ good luck? I’m blame glad I missed 
thet thar train. ‘Train fer Nia’gry Falls,’ eh? Jest as 
like es not 1 ’’d hev gone down with her, too, by gravy!”’ 


THE HARVEST. 


ND NOW the farmer has his day, 
With crops of ‘‘ summer folks ’’ and hay, 
And thinking of the winter, when, 
Down at the store with Hank and Hen, 
He’!1 sit and smoke a good cigar 


And%plan to buy a motor-car. CHARLES H. WINCH. 


OTHING worries the weather man. 
his salary, rain or shine. 


He gets 





we teen 
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'Y OF AN AMERICAN CITIZEN. 





IF DREAMS CAME TRUE. IN MEMORY OF POCAHONTAS. 


(A movement is on foot to erect a suitable monument to 
Pocahontas, the gallant Indian maiden who saved the life of 
Captain John Smith. — News item.) 

MONUMENT, of course! Why not? 
Let every Smith chip in; 

Pass the hat to John’s descendants 
And gather in the tin! 


Build up a shaft to Poky’s name, 
And make it good and tall; < 
She saved John Smith, first of his race, ‘) 


The daddy of them all! 


Let every Smith subscribe a dollar 


And build a pyramid! mat 
No lesser pile will do to cel- tha’ 
Ebrate what Poky did! rac 
WILL 8. GIDLEY. my. 

vt 


SPECIAL NOTICE. © 


WILL EXCHANGE a somewhat worn eight-dollar hes 
silk hat, London make, in fair hat 
condition, when blocked as good as new, for “ 


a new straw hat, modern style, Panama preferred. 
2. Address, J. V. B., P. O. Box 38907634, Newark, N. J. 











HITHERTO UNTRUE HISTORY. 
ARY, Queen of Scots, looked 
at the basket waiting for 
her pompadour. 
** Anyway, it isn’t a mil- 

















linery peach basket.”’ 
Having thus consoled 


CARD 
ages Sue herself, she signaled to the 
' cutlery expert to get busy. 
Traveling away from 
Gaza, Samson playfully 








asked a native, whom he met, ‘‘ Are my 
gates on straight?”’ 

Seeing how strong the stranger was; the 
native tried to laugh, though the jest was 





even then ancient. 


THE BEACH GIRL. 
N BUSINESS at the same old stand, 

























Upon the tide she keeps an eye; hotic 
She makes her conquests on the sand, TI 
And so must keep her powder dry. 3. 4. bone 
TABBED AND FILED. BLESSED BE NOTHING. od 
Mrs. Crawford—* You must love your husband very dearly éC EWARE of Pickpockets!’’ The sign bye i 
if you save all the letters he sends you while you're in the coun- Confronts one everywhere. Revi 
y y y = . 
try.” Oh, how serene this soul of mine 
‘ ites : ; When at the words I stare! 
Mrs. Crabshaw I’m keeping them for comparison, my dear. Fr 
I’m sure to catch him in a lie.’’ No cash have I to tempt the hand, pougy 
No gems to thrall the eye. B gr 
NO REST THERE. I ee in every — bext 
s . : ae earns . ickpockets pass m ° 8. : SE. ( 
Uncle Eben—*‘ If ye ever visit New York and git tired walkin’ ' wceliaraiiies gia ts om 
around th’ city, don’t ye go into th’ Stock Exchange to rest!’’ AN UNDESIRABLE VISITOR. “a 
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BUT SIGNS OFTEN TELL THE TRUTH. mec 


J. Brown (reading sign)—“* | suppose they mean it all right, but the wording is a little misleading.” 
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‘Funny Things Contemporaries Are Printing 


WHERE THERE IS ECONOMY. 


=~ N A discus- 
| sion about a 
commercial. 
ized minis- 
try, perhaps 
the follow- 
ing story, 
taken from 
the New 
York Sun, 
has some 
point: The 
manager of an employment agency noted 
that a woman in search of a maid asked 
r»ach of the girls if she had ever been 
mployed in a minister’s family. None 
»f them had been. 

‘*May I ask,”’ said the manager, 
ou are particularly anxious to know if 
hese girls have had an engagement of 
hat kind?’’ 

‘‘Because we are very hard up just 
now,’” the woman replied candidly, 
‘and I must have a girl who is econom- 
cal. I have found that of all the serv- 
bnts, those who have worked in clergy- 
en’s families know best how to econ- 
mize.”’ 








SAME OLD SERMON. 


The Rev. Simon Turpie was an elo- 
went speaker. A young man in the 
ongregation was about to leave for 
outh Africa, but the Sunday before he 
eparted he attended the church service. 
In the course of his lecture the min- 
ster used an illustration in which were 
he words, ‘‘A man can easily purchase 
wo sparrows for threepence.’’ 

The young man, after being absent 
Mor about three years, returned, and 
bain on the first opportunity attended 
fivine service. Strange to say, he 
beard the same narrative by the same 
hinister. 

At the close of the service the minis- 
ler in his courtesy came and shook hands 
rith the youth, and asked him if he 
poticed any changes about the place. 
The young man, evidently quite un- 
foncerned, replied, ‘‘Aye, man, there’s 
two or three changes; but there’s yin 
thing I can see-—the price o’ sparrows is 
bye at the same auld figger.’’—Homiletic 
Review, 


A FEARSOME THREAT. 


From the classroom occupied by the 
pughest boys in the Sunday school came 
Bgreat uproar. The secretary in the 
nxt room went in to investigate. 
fomplete silence followed the opening 
bf the classroom door. 

“Have you got a teacher?’ 


“e No 
“Do you want one?’’ 
**No.”’ 
“Then be quiet or you’ll get one.”’ 
tesult, comparative peace. — Man- 


rhester Guardian, 





For PRICKLY HEAT 
Chafing, Sunburn, etc. 


—USE— 


PACKER’S 
TAR SOAP 


Directions for local treatment: 
To promptly relieve itching and smart- 
ing, cleanse thoroughly with Packer’s 
ar Soap, then apply a lather and pat 
rh vith a towel, repeating as often as 
desired ‘This not only removes acrid 
secretions, but soothes the sensitive 
nerve endings in the skin and gives im- 
mediate relief 


The Packer Mfg. Co., New York— 
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| TONGUE TWISTERS. 


A London paper recently offered a 
series of prizes for the best ‘‘tongue- 
twisting’’ sentences. The prize-win- 
ning contributions are: 

The bleak breeze blighted the bright 
broom blossoms. 

Two toads totally tired tried to trot 
to Tedbury. 

Strict, strong Stephen Stringer snared 
slickly six sickly silky snakes. 

Susan shineth shoes and socks; socks 
and shoes shines Susan. She ceaseth 
shining shoes and socks, for shoes and 
socks shock Susan. 

A haddock, a haddock, a black-spotted 
haddeck; a black spot on the black back 
of a black-spotted haddock. 

Oliver Oglethorp ogled an owl and an 
oyster. Did Oliver Oglethorp ogle an 
owl and an oyster? If Oliver Oglethorp 
ogled an owl anti an oyster, where are 
the owl and the oyster Oliver Oglethorp 
ogled? 


{SURPRISED HIM. 
DOCTOR’S TEST OF FOOD. 


A doctor in Kansas experimented 
with his boy in a test of food and gives 
the particulars. He says: 

‘*T naturally watch the effect of dif- 
ferent foods on patients. My own little 
son, a lad of four, had been ill with 


pneumonia, and during his convalescence | 


did not seem to care for any kind of food. 

‘“*I knew something of Grape-Nuts 
and its rather fascinating flavor, and 
particularly of its nourishing and nerve- 


building powers, so I started the boy on| 
first | 


Grape-Nuts and found from the 
dish that he liked it. 

‘* His mother gave it to him ste adily | 
and he began to improve at once. In 
less than a month he had gained about! 
eight pounds and soon became so well 
and strong we had no further anxiety 
about him. 

‘*An old patient of mine, 73 years 
old, came down with serious stomach 
trouble, and before I was called had got 
so weak he could eat almost nothing, 
and was in aserious condition. He had 
tried almost every kind of food for the 
sick without avail. 

‘*T immediately put him on Grape- 
Nuts, with good, rich milk and just a 
little pinch of sugar. He exclaimed 
when I came next day, ‘ Why, doctor, I 
never ate anything so good or that made 
me feel so much stronger.’ 

‘* I am pleased to say that he got well 
}on Grape-Nuts, but he had to stick to it 
| for two or three weeks; then he began 
to branch out a little with rice or an egg 
or two. He got entirely well in spite 
|of his almost hopeless condition. He 
gained 22 pounds in two months, which 
at his age is remarkable. 


**I could quote a list of cases where | 


Grape-Nuts has worked wonders. ’’ 
‘‘There’s a Reason.”’ Read 
Road to Wellville,’’ in packages. 
Ever read the above letter? Anew one 
appears from time to time. They are gen- 
uine, true, and full of human interest. 


*‘ The 


NEW WINE IN OLD BOTTLES. 


| **When all of the jokes are written 

| And all of the stories are told, 

What shall we do?”’ sighed Pessimist, 
As tears from his eyelids rolled. 


**What shall we do?”’ grinned Optimist. | 
‘‘Just what we’ve done before. 
| We’ll change them around a little bit 
And grind them out once more.”’ 
—Independent. 


USUAL CAPER. 


A motor omnibus caused some little 
excitement last week in New Oxford 
Street by entering a tobacconist’s shop. 
The fondness of some of these vehicles 
|for smoking is an undoubted evil.— 
| London Punch. 


In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. 


Ap 


Bottled only at the Spring, Neuenahr, Germany, 





ollinanis 


THE QUEEN OF TABLE WATERS.” 


and Only with its Own Natural Gas. 








| WOMAN'S 
Mrs. Knockem——‘* Huh! I can’t imagine how she dresses 
Mr. Knockem—** How much does she earn? 
Mrs. Knockem—‘* How should | know ? 


SHE WAS TOO QUICK FOR THEM. 
| There were three at the little table in 


the café, a lady and two men, says the 


Cleveland Plain Dealer. 

Suddenly the electric lights went out, 
and the lady quickly and _ noiselessly 
drew back. 

An instant later there was the smack 
of a compound kiss. As the electric 
lights went up, each man was seen to 
be smiling complaisantly. 
| “I thought | heard a kiss,”’ 
lady, ‘‘but nobody kissed me.”’ 

Then the men suddenly glared at each 
other, and flushed and looked painfully 
sheepish. . 


said the 


WAYS THAT ARE DARK. 


The man ran his eye over the casual 





assortment of cigars in the case at the| 


end of the bar. 
all of the brands. 


He was a stranger to| 


‘*How’s that two-for-a-quarter over in| 


| the left-hand corner?’’ he asked. 

| ‘*That’s a dandy, boss,’’ said the 
ored gentleman who was officiating as 
|bartender. ‘‘It’s the kind I always 
smoke.’’ 

This sounded like a dubious recom- 
mendation until he added, ‘‘When you 
want to get the 
| just ask the bartender which cigar he| 
| smokes when the boss is out.’’—/r. 


| THE ADVANTAGE. 
Friend—‘‘ Why do you encourage these 
woman-suffrage meetings? Surely you 
don’t approve of them?’’ 

Husband—‘‘ Approve? With all my 
heart! I can come home as late as I 
like now without finding my wife at 
home to ask questions.’’—Fliegende 
| Blaetter. 


It will be appreciated. 


best cigar in the house | 


col- 











LOGIC. 


like that on what she earns.’ 


” 


I don’t know the woman.”’ 


UNBELIEVABLE. 


‘Gosh! I guess those city folks meant 
what they said when they told us that 
they came up here to get a good rest.”’ 

‘“‘Thev’re taking it easy, eh?’’ 

‘‘Taking it easy. I should say they 
are. Would you believe it, not a one 
of ’em has got out of bed before six 
o’clock any morning since they’ve been 
here !’’—Detroit Free Press. 


PHILIP MORRIS 


ORIGINAL LONDON 


CIGARETTES 


Those who smoke 


them are always glad 
to recommend them 


the most 


to even 


critical of fricnds 


CAMBRIDGI 
regular size 


25c. 


AMBASSADOR 35c 


after-dinner size 


Brown Box."’ 


“The Little 
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LIQUEUR 


Peres Giarltel 


~—GREEN AND YELLOW— 


FOR CENTURIES THE 

GRAND FINALE TO THE 

WORLD'S BEST DINNERS 
Pitjer & Co., 45 roadway, New York, N. ¥. 
Sule Agents fur United States. 


Hotels, Cafés, 
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The Soap for the Whole Family 


There’s a unique adaptability about 
Pears’ Soap. It makes the child enjoy 
its bath, helps the mother preserve her 
complexion, and the man of the house 
finds nothing quite so good for shaving. 

Have you used 


Pears Soap 

















PERFECTLY SAFE. 

Dr. Whipple, long bishop of Minnesota, was about to hold religious services 
at an Indian village in one of the Western States, and before going to the place 
of meeting asked the chief, who was his host, whether it was safe for him to 
leave his effects in the lodge. 

**Plenty safe,’’ grunted the red man. 
he re.”’ 


‘*No white man in a hundred miles from 





Master thinks lm a dandy’ 
at mixing cocktails. 








can do it 
Just as well 


PYOU 

Pour over lamps of ice, strain and serve 

a Manhattan (whiskey base) Martini (gin base) 
most popular varieties 


Dry. Martini 


(médiam dry) 


Dry Manhattan 


(medium dry) 


Brut Martini 


(very dry) 


‘The original bottled cocktails, made of pure and 
“matured old liquors, scientifically mixed and proper- 
ly aged; 18 years of practical experience has made 
them the Perfect cktails that they are. Do 
not be lured into buying some imitation. When 
others are offered it is for the purpose of larger 
> profits. The original of anything is the best. Insist 
“upon having CLUB COCKTAILS and take no other. 










GF. HEUBLEIN & BRO., 
ay. New York 


SOLE PROPS. 


Hartford, Conn. 20 Piccadily, W., London 
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Reflected Humor 





Instead 
of Candy 


Why Not 


By James Montgomery Flagg. 











VACATION TIME. 


Now is the time when the young man 
who worketh, 

Likewise the woman who is _ self-sup- 
porting, 

Say to themselves, ‘‘Lo, the good time 
now cometh 

When I will cast off me the trappings 
of labor, 

Blow my hard earnings in raiment most 
gorgeous, 

Pack my suit case, or my trunk, which 
is better, 

And hie me to mountain or lakeside or 
ocean, | 

There, once forgetful of toil and of labor, 

Will I lead life which is easy and pleas- 
ant, 

Loll and do nothing in elegant leisure, 

With naught more exacting than spend- 
ing of money, L 

And so divine the habitual feeling 

Of millionaires who are in the class 
multi., 

No thoughts of care shall be there to 
oppress me, 

No business need to be filled in short 
order, 

No meddling boss to be giving directions. 

Novels I'll read by the manifold bushel, 

















Copyright, 1909, by Judge Co. 
* AWAITING YOUR REPLY” 


In 50-cent size, 11 x 14 inches. 
In $1.00 size, 14’2 x 20 inches. 


Remember Her 


By James Montgomery Flagg, 





Enjoy the unusual, the luxury joyful, 

Of sleeping in peace far, far into the r 
morning. 

My days shall be full of content and of 
pleasure, 

My nights peaceful slumber, with sweet- 
est of dreaming. 

I'll take no regrets, no cares hard or 
disturbing, 

And I will meet none but most social of 
people. 

I’ll wear my best clothes every day if I 
want to, 

And make an impression as though ’twas 

my custom. 

I'll cut a dash, 

prudent, 

And take care I spend not the whole of 
my money, 

But bring back a margin to start fair 


Oh, but I'll be a bit 
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and even.’”’ 

Thus doth the delusion 
vacation 

Spread out its visions, and, spite of 
their knowledge, 

Maketh the workers think all this will 
happen 

And tell to themselves solemn tales With One of These? 
that are fairy. 

Baltimore American, 





that’s called a Copyright, 1909, by Judge Co. 


“PLEASE FIND ENCLOSED” 


Size, 14 x 16, in sepia. 
50 cents. 


Ru George Reiter Briilt. 





NOTHING WAS RIGHT. 
Mr. Mayburn, of the State Insane In- | 
stitute in Ogdensburg, was witness of 
a funny incident when in charge of 
affairs at the asylum in Utiea, N. Y. 
He was escorting a party of friends 
through the building, accompanied by a 
patient who was rated as almost cured. 
The tour occupied considerable time, 
though no one realized it until a big 
clock in one of the corridors was reached. 
‘*Good gracious!’’ exclaimed one of 
the visitors, ‘‘is that clock right?’’ 
“‘Of course not,’’ replied the patient. 
‘‘It wouldn’t be here if it were. This —— 
is an insane asylum.’’-—New York Times. 





* MY DOGGY 











Copyright, 1909, by Judge Co. 


DON’T YOU WHIP MY 
DOGGY ! 


SUICIDAL. 
There once was a fellow named Breeze, 
Who pulled in his M. A.’s and D. D.’s; 
Sut so great was the strain, 
Said the doctor, ‘‘’Tis plain 
You are killing yourself by degrees.”’ 


Size, 8x 11. 


Sepia, 25 cents Hand-colored, 50 cents. 


Will mail the above, with your 


University of Pa. Punch Bowl. card, on request. 
ibe We have other ‘* Quality 
JUDGE’S WAY. Prints’? that you may like bet 
ter. <A two-cent stamp will 


‘*Whenever I try to make a speech 
everybody laughs.’’ 

**T know how to fix that.”’ 

‘*How?’’ 

“Try to say something 
Cleveland Leader. 


bring circular. 


JUDGE COMPANY 


funny.’’— 
225 FIFTH AVENUE, NEW YORE 


It will be appreciated. 
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| Jokes Others Are Cracking 


WISE BEYOND HIS YEARS. 
Pr-sident Nicholas Brown, for whom 


Brown University was named, was fond 
of quizzing small boys. One day, while 
wall ing in the streets of Providence, he 
came upon a little fellow who attracted 
his notice. ‘‘How do you do, my boy?’’ 
said the president. ‘‘What is your 
name ?”’ ; 


\My name is Harry, sir,’’ replied the 


child. 

“Ifarry, is it?’’ returned President 
sro ‘*And did you know the evil 
one is often called Old Harry?’’ 


Why, no, sir,’’ answered the boy. 


“I thought he was called Old Nick.’’ 


_ 


“YIELD NOT TO TEMPTATION.” 
‘‘Love your neighbor as yourself,’’ 
said the minister with great earnestness. 
“Thomas,’’ whispered the lady who 
lived next door to a pretty young widow, 
“eome away. This is no place for you.”’ 
—L} cago Re cord-He rald, 


BROKEN IN TIME. 


Dyer—* Did his widow succeed in 
breaking his will?’’ 
Ducll—*Yes; long before he died.’’ 
—Pi “Me-U DP, 
“THE TOURISTS’ LINE.” 
It is extremely doubtful whether any 


railroad in the United States touches so 
many places of historic interest as does 
the Delaware & Hudson. Its Pennsyl- 
yania division begins in the beautiful 
Wyoming valley, not far from the scene 
of the Wyoming massacre when Forty 
Fort was taken. The tourist for Al- 
bany, N. Y., may, by taking short 
branch lines of this railroad, drop off at 
Cooperstown, so rich in historic and lit- 
erary interest, and at Cherry Valley, the 
scene of another Indian massacre. Cars 
of this railroad run to Saratoga, where 
was fought one of the fifteen decisive 
battles of the world. By this same 
railroad one may reach the ruins of Fort 
Ticonderoga and also the ruins of Fort 
Frederic, at Crown Point, N. Y.  In- 
deed, practically all the region around 
Lake Champlain which is skirted by 
this railroad is full of historic interest. 
It is little wonder, therefore, that this 
line is called ‘‘ The Leading Tourists’ 
Line.’’ 


4 S 
—— d 


Excellent 


| 


DIFFICULT ADVICE. 


Charles G. Gates, the well-known 
financier, was discussing at the Calumet 
Club in Chicago the $8,500 bulldog that 
he had recently bought. 

‘“‘Can one make money by breeding 
such valuable dogs?’’ a Chicago man in- 
quired. 

‘Perhaps one can,’’ said Mr. Gates. 
He laughed. ‘‘To do so, though, would 


| be as difficult as to follow Mrs. Rayce’s 





advice. 

‘Mrs. Rayce, you know, was talking 
to another young woman at a tea. 

‘**How much better off a man would 
be,’ said the other young woman, ‘if he 
would only take his wife’s advice!’ 

‘**Quite true, my dear,’ said Mrs. 
Rayce. ‘I’ve advised my George time 
and time again not to bet on horses that 
don’t win, but he will do it.’ ’’ 


CHURCH ADVERTISING. 


Pastor—‘I was so sorry for your wife 
during the sermon this morning, doctor. 
She had such a dreadful fit of coughing 
that the eyes of the whole congregation 
were fixed upon her.’’ 

Doctor—‘ Don’t be unduly alarmed. 
She was wearing her new hat for the 
first time.’’—Fliegende Blaetter. 


IF CONVENIENT. 
The following extract from a letter of 
thanks is cherished by its recipient: 
*“*The beautiful clock you sent us came 
in perfect condition, and is now in the 








parlor on top of the bookshelves, where | 


we hope to see you soon, and your hus- 


band, also, if he can make it conven- 


ient.’’—Universalist Leader. 


A BUILDER’S BON MOT. 


James G. Houghton, president of the 
suilding Commissioners’ Society, was 
applauded for a bon mot at a builders’ 
banquet in Minneapolis. 

‘*A poor foundation,’’ said Mr. Hough- 


ton, ‘‘will in the end cause the collapse | 


of everything but scandal.’’ 


“MAGNA CUM LAUDE.” 


‘‘Did your son graduate with honors?’’ 

“I should say so. He had two frac- 
tured ribs, a broken arm, and numerous 
strained tendons.’’—fRed Hen. 


Dewars 
Famous 
Scotch 

Whisky 


in Every Way 


} 





Seventeen Cents a Day 
Buys an Oliver Typewriter! 


This amazing offer—the New Model Oliver Typewriter No. 5 at 

seventeen cents a day—is open to everybody, everywhere. 
It’s our new and immensely popular plan of selling Oliver Type- 
writers on little easy payments. The abandonment of /onghand in favor 
of clean, legible, beautiful ¢ypewrit- 





ing is the next great step in human 
progress. 


Already—in all lines of business, 


and in all professions—the use of pen- 
and-ink is largely restricted to the 
writing of signatures. 


The prompt and generous response 


of the Oliver Typewriter Company to 
the world-wide demand for universal 


typewriting, gives tremendous im- 
petus to the movement. 

The Oliver, with the largest sale 
of any typewriter in existence, was 


the logical machine to take the initiative in bringing about the w/versal 


use of typewriters. 


It a/ways leads. 


Save Your Pennies and 
Own an Oliver 


This ‘‘ Seventeen-Cents-a-Day”’ selling 
plan makes the Oliver “as easy to own as 
to ven/. It places the machine within 
easy reach of every Aome—every individ 
—f Wo- 


A man’s money”’ 


*“*pin money’”’ 


ual, ‘“clyar 


man’s -will buy it. 


Clerks small salaries can now 


afford to own Olivers. 


on 
By utilizing spare 
moments for practice they may fit them- 
selves for more important positions, 

School boys and school girls can buy 
Olivers by saving their pennies. 

You can buy an Oliver on this plan 
at the regular catalog price—$100. A 
small first payment brings the machine. 
Then you save seventeen cents a day 
and pay monthly. 

And the possession of an Oliver Type- 
writer enables you to earn money lo finish 
paying for the machine. 


The Oliver Typewriter Co., 109 Oliver Typewriter Bldg., Chicag 


The Oliver Typewriter turns out more 


work —of better quality and greater 
variety—than any other writing machine. 
Soo 
Tie ewe 
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Typewriter 
The Standard Visible Writes 


Simplicity, strength, ease of operation 
and visibility are the corner stones of its 
towering supremacy. 

Can you spend seventeen cents a day 
to better advantage than in the purchase 
of this wonderful machine ? 

Write for Special Easy Payment 
Proposition or see the nearest Oliver 
agent. wD 


WEEK IN 
SwaryzsacanD 
For $4-0-0. 
(NCLUDING ° 





ENTERPRISE. 
*¢ All the comforts of the tourist.”"— London Punch. 




















Sled tte: 
ONIN JAMESON 


> ou 


WHISKEY 


For Sale Everywhere 
W. A. TAYLOR & CO., 


Sole Agents, New York 
GENERALLY 
‘*Please, sir,’’ said the office-boy, 


‘*me gran’mudder’s dead, an’ I want de 
afternoon off.’’ 

‘‘Johnny,’’ exclaimed his employer 
severely, ‘‘do you know where little 
boys go who tell lies?’’ 

‘Yes, sir; tode ball game,’’ replied 
Johnny  unblushingly. Philadelphia 
Record, 





HOTEL 
EARLINGTON 


55 West 27th Street 


Near Broadway, New York 


Baap | kKnewn, absolute fire proof hotel 
after being entire renovated, redecorated 
amd fitted up complet with new plumbing lian 
how reapened 
Rates trom $1.00 and up 
With Bath, $2.00 and up 
a | ia! rate by the seneon or year for perma 
thhent i t 
A” tl feature will be tl Doeott th 
dint ' sand in the new fe f lead and 
we men A la Carte and al au 


Hotel under the management of 


GUERNSEY FE. we BB. 


Former ft nheenia 
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ROMENKE’S Press Cutting Bureau will send you 
eee | all newspaper clippings which may 
you, your friends, or any subject on 
ay want to be “up to date.” 
newspaper and periodical of importance in the Uni 
ted States and burope is searched. Term $5.00 for 
100 notice Henny Romemke, 110-112 West 26th 
Street, New York 


HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS 
PAPER WAREHOUSE 


Nos, 32, 34 and 6 Bleecker Street 
Branch Warehouse, 20 Beekman Street, New York 
ALL KINDS OF PAPER MADE TO ORDER 


appear abou. 
which you nu 





Every | 


| THE SONG OF THE RIP. 
With fingers rebelling and stiff, 


With frown on the front of his head, 


A bachelor sat on the edge of his couch, 
Plying his needle and thread. 
Stitch—stitch—stitch! 
With a lonesome note on his lip, 
And still with a voice of dolorous pitch 
He sang the ‘‘Song of the Rip.’’ 


Work—work—work! 
He doesn’t care for that; 
With work—work—work ! 
He doesn’t support a flat; 
He can quit whenever he wants 
And work when his dough gives out, 


But the doing of work that a woman | 


should do 
Is enough to grumble about. 
‘Loaf loaf—loaf! 


That does not satisfy; 
Work—-work—work! 

I know no reason why. 
Oh, why continue to live? 

Or why should I stop and die? 
I know no reason for this or that, 

Or whether it’s truth or lie. 


But why do I talk of death, 
That phantom of grisly bone? 
I haven’t the courage to jump in the lake 
Or turn on the gas alone. 
Seam and button and rip, 
Rip and button and seam, 
Till over the buttons I fall asleep 
And sew them on in a dream. 


With fingers rebelling and stiff, 
With scowl! on the front of his head, 
A bachelor sat on the edge of his couch, 
Plying his needle and thread. 
Stitch—stitch—stitch! 

With a lonesome note on his lip, 
And still with a voice of dolorous pitch 
He sang this ‘‘Song of the Rip.’’ 

New York Sun, 


BUSY PAPA. 
asked little three-year-old 
going to heaven some 


‘*‘Mamma,”’ 
Fre ‘ddy, ‘‘are we 
day?’’ 

‘*Yes, dear, I hope so, 

‘‘I wish papa could go, too,”’ 
ued the little fellow. 

‘*Well, and don’t you think he will?’’ 
asked his mother, 

**Oh, no,’’ replied Freddy, ‘‘he could 
not leave his business.’’—-77/-Bits. 


** was the reply. 
contin- 


A RARITY. 


This story is told of the great Brook- 
lyn preacher: Some would-be wag sent 
Henry Ward Beecher a letter, contain- 
ing on a sheet of paper only the words, 
‘April Fool.’’ Mr. Beecher opened it, 
and then a delighted smile beamed over 
his face as he exclaimed, ‘‘Well! I’ve 
often heard of a man writing a letter 
and forgetting to sign it, but this is the 


‘first case of a man signing his name and 


forgetting to write the letter.’’— United 
Pre shyte ran, 
LIKE A CIGAR. 
‘“*A play,’’ remarked the theatrical 


manager, ‘‘is like a cigar. 

‘*What’s the answer?’’ 
innocent reporter. 

“If it’s good,’’ explained the man- 
ager, ‘‘every one wants a box; and if 
it’s bad, no amount of puffing will make 
it draw.’’—Bystander, 


inquired the 


A DELIGHTFUL BEVERAGE 


MILLER-MILWAUKEE 











04,254,50 


THE ANNUAL SIEGE. 


In the spring a woman’s fancy lightly | 
turns to cleaning house, 

In the spring the soapy water she will 
vigorously douse 

|On the window glass and mirrors, while 
her husband hies away } 

To some dingy spot of refuge, to escape 
the direful day. 





In the spring a newer polish tints the 
barnished kitchen stove, 

In the spring your coats and trousers | 
o’er the alley fence are hove 

(Maybe ‘‘hove’’ is wrong to use here, | 
but it surely fits the case). | 


'In the spring a smudge of cobwebs | 


i 


Chicago News, 
' 


she goes. 
| she goe 


decorates the housewife’s face. 
In the spring you come home weary, 
and as through the wreck you creep 
You discover there’s no dinner and 
you’ve not a place to sleep; 
And when gently you remark that there 
might be a saner plan 
For housecleaning, shrills a chorus, 
‘Huh! Well, that’s just like a man!’’ 
—Chicago Evening Post. 


Every lover of a good cocktail should insist that 
Abbott’s Bitters be used in making it; insures your 
getting the very best 


LEGITIMATE. 

Client—‘‘I thought you left word in 
your office that you were out on impor- 
tant legal business?’’ 

‘‘Just so. This ball game 
seems to be highly important, and I can 
assure you that it is perfectly legal.’’ 


Counse lor 


DETECTIVE STORY. 


“‘It is believed that the robbery must 
have taken place after midday on Feb- 
ruary 20th, when the treasure was cer- 
tainly intact, and before two o’clock on 
the afternoon of February 22d, at which 
time the discovery was made.’’—Daily 
Chronicle, 

The author of ‘‘Sherlock Holmes’’ has 
not lived in vain.—Punch. 


Mothers will find Mrs. Winslow's Soothing Syrup the 
best remedy for their children. 25c. a bottle. 


MAKING HIM OVER. 


**He is a self-made man, I am told.’’ 
*‘Quite true; but his mother-in-law 
insists on making some alterations.’’ 


Birmingham Age-Herald, 


‘‘Train up a servant in the way she 
should go,’’ says the Philosopher of 
Folly, ‘‘and the first chance she gets, 
"Cleveland Leader. 





The Barber’s Guide. 


| Allen’s Foot - Ease, 





HEADACHES 


¢ & $129 Bottles. 


Secrets for all 
How to Ket 
tips. How 
put it over 'em in hotel and depot shops. The +f. 
of honing. How to take advantage of the long hours 
How to hold your trade. Why barbers become dis 
couraged with the trade, ete. Particulars free. 
. WINTERS, 824 North Avenue, Chicago, ti, 
EUROPE Miss Weldon, unlimited ex. 
perience, chaperons young 


ladies abroad. Very highest references. Address Six. 
teen South Brighton seamen Atlantic City, N. J, 


isan and Cuffs 
BARKER BRAND &® 


MADE OF LINEN 
I5¢ FSR 25¢ 


HELPING THE ENGINEER. 


The brakeman was a novice, and on 
his first run there was a very steep 
grade mount. The engineer always had 
more or less trouble to get up this grade, 
but this time he came near sticking. 
He almost lost his head. Eventually, 
however, he reached the top. 

At the station, looking out of his cab, 
the engineer saw the new brakeman, 
and said with a sigh of relief, 

**T tell you what, my lad, we had a 
job to get up here, didn’t we?’’ 

‘*We certainly did,’’ said the new 
brakeman, ‘‘and if I hadn’t put the 
brake on we’d have slipped back.’’ 


WESTON, Ocean-to-Ocean Walker, 


Said recently: “‘When you feel down and out, feel 
there is no use living, just take your bad thoughts 
with youand walk them off. Before you hi ave W alked 
a mile things will look rosier. Just try it Have you 
noticed the increase in walking of late in every com- 
munity? Many attribute it to the comfort which 
the antiseptic powder to be 
shaken into the shoes, ~— to the millions now 
using it. As Weston has said, “It has real merit.” 


AM. 


SIZES 


| 
SIZES 





NOTHING NEW. 

Pompous Briton—*Haw! You bloom- 
ing Americans don’t have the ‘master of 
the hounds’ as we do over in England.” 

luff individual—**What are you giv- 
ing us, bo? Why, I was the master of 
the hounds in an ‘Uncle Tom’s Cabin’ 
show for ten years.’’— ‘Christian World. 


| The Best Bitter Liqueur} 


Up ‘ilawirer 


a World's Best 


¥ © Bitters 


sr "aN . 


The finest of cor- 
dials and most ef- 
fectual of tonics 


combined. Sold 


everywhere. 


Sold Everywhere. 


LUYTIES BROTHERS, 
U.S. Agents, New York. 





IDENTIFIED. 

Sunday-se ‘hood superintendent —“* El- 
sie, can you tell me anything about the 
epistle 3??? 

Little Elsie—‘I guess they were the 

| wives of the apostles.’’—Chicago News 
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Shears amd Paste Pot 


THE CHARGE OF THE FRIGHT BRIGADE. | 


(With apologies to the Light Brigade.) 


It required 3,000 London policemen to check the 
itest attempt of the suffragettes to enter the House 
f Commons.— News item. 

Arf a square, 
Arf a square, 
Arf a square onward, 
Inter th’ jaws o’ jail 
Strode th’ two ’undered! 
Bobbies to rightof ’em, 
Bobbies to left of ’em, 
Bobbies in front of ’em, 
Bustled an’ blundered. 
Inter th’ jaws o’ jail, 
Inter ol’ Hollowell, 
Strode th’ two ’undered! 


Stormed at with ’oot an’ yell, 
Bravelvy they fit and fell; 
Inter ol’ Hollowell 

Strode th’ two ’undered! 
They didn’t reason why, 
But let their flippers fly, 
Closin’ a Bobby’s eye— 

While th’ world wondered. 

—Cleveland Plain Dealer. 


WELL 


A GENTLE HINT. 

Visitor (at the table) 
good little girl, Mamie, 
mind mamma, your papa says. 


-*So you are a 


Muiipe- 


STUMPED THE DRUGGIST. 


| ‘*Have you a city directory?’’ asked 


the lady, entering the drug store. 
= No, I have not,’ 

|man; 

me.” 
‘“How so?’’ 


Statesman. 


WESTON. 
How fleeting are all things below; 
How weak each strong endeavor. 
For men will come and men will go, 
But Weston walks forever. 
—Cleveland Plain Dealer. 


HOW KIND. 


kiss.’”’ 


it?’’ 








and always example in mental arithmetic. 


Chicago News. 


" replied the pill 
‘“‘and I must say you’ve stumped 


‘Why, I can’t truthfully say I’ve got 
something just as good.’’—Yonkers 


Edyth—‘Jack says I was made to 


Mayme—‘‘A diplomatic way of re- 
ferring to your turned-up nose, wasn’t 


Every lover of a good cocktail should insist that 


Abbott’s Bitters be used in making it; 
getting the very best. 





REMEMBERED. 


** Did your uncle remember you in his will 7” 
“Oh, yes; he left instructions that the money I owe him be collected.”’ 


TWO AND TWO NOT ALWAYS FOUR. 
Teacher—‘‘ Now, boys, here’s a little 
How old 


would a person be who was born in 


Mamie (in the proud consciousness of 1875?’’ 


virtue)—‘‘Yeth, thir; the told me not 
to ath for another pieth 0’ 
ain’t never done it.’’—-Baltimore Amer- 


ican, 


THE TEST. 


Gunner—‘ And now comes a professor 
who declares that fruit is just as healthy 
with the skin on as it is peeled.”’ 

Guyer—‘Hm! I’d hke to see 
body start him on a diet of pineapples.’’ 
—Chicago News. 


some- 


MIND-READING. 

Charley Loveday—‘ Um—ah—er—er | 
—er —he—he’’—— 

Jeweler (to his assistant)- 
that tray of engagement rings here, 
Henry.’’ —Tit-Biis. 

DEFINITION UP TO DATE. 

Pat—* An’ the divil is 
chafin’ dish?’’ 

Mike-—‘‘ Whist! 
that’s got into society.’’ 


phwat 


Ut’s a fryin’ 
—Exchange. 


pie, and I or a woman?’’ 


pan not raining so badly as all that.’ 
|ney Bulletin. 


You’ll get wet. 
a stay to dinner.’ 


‘*Please, teacher, was it a man 
Red Hen. 


ANOTHER VERSION. 


Woodman, hew that tree, 
Expunge it from the scene; 
In youth my misery 
Came from its apples green. 
—New York Sun, 


Pupil 


FRUITLESS FAME, 
‘‘What is your member of Congress 
noted for?’’ 
‘*Well,’’ answered Farmer Corntossel, 
‘around here he’s mostly noted for ar- 


|guments that won’t go down and sceds 
‘‘Bring | that won’t come up.’ 


’— Washington Star. 


AMBIGUOUS. 


Hostess—‘‘It’s beginning to rain. 


I think you’d better 


insures your 


| 
| 
| 


| 


Departing guest—‘‘Oh, dear, no! It’ | 


’— Syd- | 


\ 
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A MINT JULEP 


OF 


HUNTER 


BALTIMORE 


RYE 


IS A DRAUCHT OF COOL REFRESHMENT 
THE DAINTIEST SIP THAT PASSES LIP 


Sold at all firet-class cafes and by jobbers, 
WM, LANAHAN & BON, Baltimore, Md, 
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SHE MIGHT HAVE HELPED. 
He—‘‘It was a frightful moment when I received your letter telling me of the 
insuperable obstacle to our marriage. I would have shot myself, but 1 had no 
| money to buy a revolver. 


She—‘‘ Dearest, if only you had let me know!’’—Simplicissimus. 


THE NEWLYWEDS. 
Mr. Newlywed—‘‘The moths have eaten every single thing in the closet, Ida,’’ 
Mrs. Newlywed—‘‘I don’t see how they could getin. I’ve kept the door locked 
all summer long.’’—Brooklyn Life. 
THE OBLIGING SERVANT. 


‘‘Waiter, get me a newspaper sol can hide my yawns; this concert is so stupid.’’ 
‘*Yes, miss; I’ll bring the largest I can find.’’—Fliegende Blaetter. 








First aid to the host. 
Fine at meal time 


“\\ You can tell 
all times. 


a Blatz 
Bottle a 
block 


BEER 
The 
achievement in brewing. 


seire 


one notable 


veritable fulfillment of 


beer character, quality and 


Always the same 


healthfulness. Good Old Blatz. 


Ask for it at the Club, Cafe or Buffet. 
Insist on “‘Blatz.”” 


Correspondence Invited direct, 
VAL. BLATZ BREWING CO., MILWAUKEE, wis. 


Write the Val. Blatz Brewing Co., mentioning this paper, for 
their interesting booklet entitled “A Genial Philosopher.” 














Aidige 
LITTLE JOHNNY AND THE TAFFY ’POSSUMS. 


JOHN FINDS HIS BAND AT MISCHIEF STILL, AND PUNISHES THEM WITH A WILL. 
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1. One day John could not find the band, 2. * Lhey ’re stealing jam,” he thinks. “1 "Il look.” 
Although he looked on every hand ; And straightway goes and gets the cook 
Until from out the pantry he But in the room they hear no sound, 
Heard sundry sounds of ecstasy Although seme fallen jam is found. 
































3. John leaves the cook and wonders where 4. She lifts the barrel lid -and whoop 
Uo find the "possums and the bear Down in the flour she finds the troop 
He has not seen them for an hour: Phe gobs of jam upon their clothes 
Che cook meanwhile has come for flour What they ‘ve been doing plainiy shows 
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5. John hears the noise and rushes back, 6. And they ’re such dirty little grubs 
He hits the bear a sounding whack He has to stick them in the tubs. 


Ar » poss ret their share : 
ad then the ’possums get their share— And when they ‘re washed and hung to dry 


John punishes them now for fair He seeks seclusion with a sigh 
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